THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

-for ice formed wherever they breathed, and
the bags had to be thawed out each night
before they could pretend to be at all warm.
When the bags were put outside in the morn-
ing they steamed in the cold air and had to
be rolled up quickly before they froze stiff
like a board. Not only did their breath con-
dense and freeze in the sleeping-bags, but
also upon the walls of the tent. By this time
the inside of the tent was coated with a sheet
of ice rising on all four sides from ground
level to near the top. Small flakes of ice kept
showering down, and if one of the party was
unfortunate enough to rub up against the side
in his sleep he would sometimes wake up in
the morning to find himself frozen to the tent
by his hair.

All the pleasure had gone from their sledg-
ing. They were feeling the pinch of hunger,
they were in desperate need of rest, the tent
and their sleeping-bags were lined with ice.
And to add to their troubles Gates and Evans
were far from well.

They were now approaching the crevasses
above the Beardmore. Since leaving the Pole
they had been retracing their steps along their
outward route, but there was now a good
landfall to help them find the Upper Glacier
Depot, and on February 3rd they decided to
push on north without wasting time looking
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